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Stat magni nominis umbra, © L ec. 
Uno minor eſt Jove Dives 
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CANT 0.4; ! e 


HEN Learning grew to ſuch a head 
That Authors wrote, who never read; 
And ſpecial wits, in verſe arid proſe, 

Like Muſhrooms, in a Night aroſe; 
Regal d the Town a Day, and then 
Sunk to Obſcurity again. | HE | | 8 
When Henley, pride of Butcher . | 8 1 

Was gone where Ch----// too muſt 90 f TM 

I  -But like E ijab left his Spirit, KY — 

"WH For this Eiiſha to inherit. f = 

| When bare a- sd Caledonian Ragues, | | =F 

Forſook their Oatmeal, Plaids, and Brogues; | _ 

And over Berwick Bridge came flocking, | 

- For Galligafkine Shoe and Stocking. | —_ 

"When Knowledge, Courage, Senſe, and Worth, | = 

Were firſt defin'd by South ind North; | „ 
And Tweed's irremeable Waves, 
Became: the Boundary of---- Knaves. 

When even 7---ple grew'a wiſe Man, 

And. gaug d the State like an Kreiter as: 

Imbibing ſympathetic Wit, 

5 3 of And Eloquence from Brother P. ei. 
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| L273 
'Then great Ropoxno left the Steerage, —__ © 
-And took a Penſi on and a Peerage ; 5 gl 
| Yet warn'd by Patriot P--tn-<y's Fate, | 
He &eck'd and boggled at the Bait; 
Nor would he touch a ſingle Teſter ; J 
But left all that to Lady E---x. | 
See what it is to have a Wife ! 


She wears the coronet for life; 
And for her Sake he ſtoops to bear, 


Three thouſand ExGLIsH Pounds a Tear 

And ſtill a Patriot firm and true, 

Is not oblig'd to buckle to ; | 
But ſtands upon his Honour ſtill, % 
Like Captain Bluff; or Bobadil. | 
Yet, leſt this pimping Penſion Story, 

Should tarniſh patriotic Glory, 

He took at once to thrifty courſes, 

And wiſely advertis'd his Horſes : 

As who ſhould ſay; “ Tis all a Lie: 

I can't afford a Sett; not I!” 

With borrow'd Pair thro' Cheapſide drove, 

To thank the City for her Love 

And zealous in his Country's .. 

Bow'd, and huzza'd---his own Applauſe ! 1 

By Loſs of Place and Power a Winner 

of Penſion, Peerage ; Mob and Dinner: : 

Then ſtuff'd with Pudding, as with Praiſe, | j 
Retir'd to Solitude and H- - . 4 

But there his Time was not miſpent. 
Like common Folks in Baniſnment. | 2 
He ſcorn'd to play at Duck and Drake, _ 
Like Scipio on Pond or Lake, 5 

At Plough like Cincinnatus toil; 
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Or in a Pipkin Furnips bolill!v! 
Eat Fiſh with Milo at Marſeilles ;. 

With Alcibiades tame Quails ; | 

Look after Oxen like Apollo, i 
And tune his Pipe to Jigg, or Solo: e eee ee 
No, great Rodondo's mighty mind, © | 
Deſpis'd all Paſtime of that Kind'; 8 | 
For, uw of Hucibra: hit Sword. it OE ITE OH, 
One half its Scabbard erſt devour d. 
And would have made the Whole a W 5 


Unleſs for nobler Exerciſe, 897 Ea 


So his great Soul, if left at Eiſe de t 2 ** 
Wou'd gnaw his fleſh; as Mhegcls; cheeſe al 7 Oh 
Or tempt the Gout his deadly . i 
To pick a Quarrel with his Toe, © l 
And lay him fairly by the Heels, n 
As he himſelf laid down the Seals ; Fer men 1 
Unleſs to all he made it plain, 5 Wag Ven 0 
That he would take them up again n 


Whenever R--y--l Guida ſhould own 1 15122505; 20 

That he was fit to guide alone: ) % 0909 15k. 

And humbly begg'd that he wou'd ſtoop. N 
To pick a falling M----ch up, - © SEL 36% 


So, leſt the 1hinking very fa... 
Shou'd hint it odd that he withdrew rr 
His Neck and Gizzard from the Sarg 
Leaving us deep in Debt and War:; 


He ſwore we ow'd it to the Scots, | K tt. £6 E 
And roundly fell a batching Plots i n JOE EAR 
Of deep Deſign to ruin B-—- l: 


That done, himſelf were abſolute: 


| | — 
As for the K---g, he'd ſerve and love him, acht 
N d he might reign above him: - ag AT 66T 
A2 . Which 
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Which Schemeall Feads muſt reconcile, 
Like-Trinculo's in deſart Ille. | 


How Bridlegoofe wins his Friend, 
Their ancient Hatred at an End.; 
How Brother Tididol aſſiſted; 
How Sacro. Gorgon they lint ; 
How Cacaſogo, ſplay-foot Hero, 
Came to their Aid with Sword and Spear - o; 
And how he fought while Gorgon wrote; 
And what they. ſought, and what they got, | 
Say, Muſe : But ſoft ; I muſt invoke her- 
'To rob her of that Due wou'd ſhock her. 


' You, who-ſome thouſand Years ago 
Had many Favours to beſtow ; . 
Who in your youthful Days were common - 
To many a Greek, and many a Roman,... 
From- Homer down to Apuleius, 
But ſeldomer of late came nigh us : 
Yet even we of modern Race - 
May ſometimes boaſt of your Embrace, 
For Samuel Butler ſtakes his Word, 
Tou liv'd with him at Bed and board: 
You, by the lively Dean impreſs t, 
Became the Dam of many a Jeſt. _ 
Your. Love for Arbutůùnot is known; 
But that is not ſo ſafe to oom; 
What Lady wou'd confeſs a Paſſion; 
For any of his /ou/y Nation? | 
How cou'd the Muſe a Scot endurs ? 
The rich. North Briton calls them poor ! 
"The 1 North Briton marks them Fools, 
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And Fa@on's Hatkney ſtamps them Tools. 
{] ſwears they're dull and tale, 
His Paunch replete with Beef and Ale; 


And nodding o'er the twentieth Pot, 


Hiccups and belches, D—n a Scot. 
« How can the Rogues pretend to Senſe ? 
« Their Pound is only Twenty Pence! 


Now Muſe, if after all that's ſaid 
You love em; be it on your Head. 
But never bluſh to own your yielding 


To Garth, and ſince to Harry Fielding, 


And others, who at Leap and Trial, 
Affirm you gave. them no Denial. 
You Porter drinking C 


But you to all his Vows averſe, 
Turn on his Muddineſs your 


Which he adores with much Devotion, 


And kifſes, — when you make a motion. 
And hence it follows; his North Briton 


And Ghoſt, are only fit to ſh—t on, 


O grant me, Laughter-loving Dame, 


1 think Thalia is thy Name, 
The Boon which humbly I implore, 

To kiſs thy Hand, and Parts before, . 
And I relinquiſh thoſe behind, 


To ſuch as are of CY OE þ 


Now ſhou'd we to the'S subject dz 


Good Wine, they tell us, needs no Bak. 


AS. 


1} wooes,' 
With Tropes and Figures from the Stews ; ; 
And, to incline you to his Paſhon, 
Of Tankard Bottoms makes Libation : - 


4 J. 


And Wits, ase, a Dore Yom: 2 
Ran it (in Jockey Phraſe) off Score. d * 
They knew before - hand what came next, 

And ſtuck like Preachers to a Text; 
But we, in all Things Sons of Freedom, 
Admire their Rules, but never heed em. 
What Man of Spirit would be bound, 

To plod like Stray in Manor Pound? 
No, rather like a Dog in Snow, 

That piſſes high and piſſes low; 

Or friendly Falconers, we fly 

At all, and now we touch the Sky, 

And now. we dive, and now we flutter, 

And now we liſp, and now we ſtutter, 

And ſometimes walk; and ſometimes creep: 

And often nod, and ofiener ikkep ; 

Of which we great Example boaſt, 
From Triſtram Shandy:* and the Ghoſt.” 
All hail great Author of the latter! 

Greater than Trifiram, becauſe fatt 

Of Pharaoh's Kine thou oppoſite, 

Can'ſt make a Dinner of a Sp'rite ! - 

But who that ſees thee wou'd divine, 

That thou upon a Ghoſt muſt dine? . 
Yet it is meet thou ſhou'd'ſt be fed. ; : 
Becauſe a Parſon, on the Dead. | 
Praiſe thou the Lord for hot and hot, 

For Beef a Ghoſt, for Beer a Scot !—— 


It is proper to aſk the Author of Triſtram Shandy Pardon 
Sr bringing him inte ſuch Company. The Performances 
here mentioned are only alike in Irregularity. In that alone 
-was the Author of the Ghoſt able to copy from bis Original. 


Reader, 
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Reader, have you obſerv'd a Hack ow” 
With Citt juſt got upon his Back, v 
Loth to forſake the ee | „ 
1 | Regardleſs of the ſingle Spur: 
At length, by Dint of that Ss Whip, 4 
With Snail-like Pace thro'. Gateway creep, 
The purpos'd Road to Hackney ſhun; 

And take the Way of . /ſlingtons 

Halt at each Stile, turn up each Lane? 

The Cockney tugs the, Reins in vaio, 

Head, Hands, and. Heels i in vain. he plies; ; 

In vain he rides, in vain he flies; 

The.ſober. Beaſt, will have his Whim ; . 

No Sunday's Pudding waits for him. 

Juſt ſo the feeble. modern Bard, 

In. great Apollo's Stable - Yard,. 

By Help of Joſſing- Block gets 0 on | . 

The ancient Hack of Helicon: + 

To try his Metal on the Road, 

of Neck · break. dithyrambic Ode... - 

To jog along the Path of Tale; , 

Or ſlumber in the paſizral Vale. | ' 

Thro' Fields nur ſtray; : _ 1 

To dream a Might, or doze a Day, 

The Bard puts on poetic Face, 

And all impatient for the Race 

He rowls his Eyes, and bites his Quill ;-; 

But ſurly Pegaſus ſtands ſtill, 

For Pegaſus, to ſay the lealt, 

Is but a head ſtrong reſty Beaſt : Q 

And when by City Bards beltriddes, - | 
(We can't in Juſtice call it ridden,): / | f 52 
He rears before, and jerks behind; 
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Or takes what Road he has a Mind, . 

The Poet rooſts like Fowl or Perch, 8 

And dares not uſe the Spur or Birch: 

But by the Tail and Mane holds faſt, 

Vet tumbles in the Dirt at laſt. 

But t'other Day a Mongrel Parſon 3 

Ventur'd to elap his brawny A— on e | _ Bn 

The Outſide of this ſkittiſh Jade, | 7 Þ 

To rumble thro' a Roſciad. . 1 OM 4 

The Parſon then was overtaken, . =. 

And Beer for this Bout ſav'd his Bacon. | 

An ancient Proverb ſays, God guards © 5 

Drunkards, and chiefly drunken Bards. 1 

He rode like Champion or Bear- Warden, 

From Drury-Lane to Covent Garden : 

Charg'd thro? the Players thin and thick, 

With fiſty Cuff and ſingle Stick: 

In hardy Buff he march'd the Round, 

One luckleſs Eye in Kerchief bound. 

For Eyes are often black and blue, 

When Parſons will be Bruiſert too. 

Before him Buckhor ſe walk d in State, 

And carry'd on a Pole elate, 

Great Broughton's Fiſts, and ns tt 
Head, FI 

Broughton, of Bruiſers once the Dread! 

And Fifty different Tongues repeat 

The Victor Motto, * Never beat! — 

An awful Truth in Days of Lore; 

But now, alas ! a Truth no more! 

The Parſon ſmiles as who ſhou'd ſay, . 

That every Dog will have his Day. 

As Emblems of his double Skill; 

To break a Jaw ; or wield a Quill ; 

Arrang d upon his dexter Side 
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1 March d two Supporters, NI, and L 
A happy Pair ; endow'd by Nature, 
With matchleſs Wit and matehleſs Feature. 
with Glance oblique one outward throws Þ—  _ 
His Eyes ; one Anchors on his Noſe. 11 . | EE 
| © V—ks! Muſt I repeat thy Name. „ 
And leave the great, the glorious Tlieme 
Vnſung? No, Muſe the Lay begin; 5 
lnſpire me with his native Cin. . 3 5 5 | 
The Muſe replies, Another. Time. 2 | * 
hall furniſh Gin, ſhall furniſh — | ro” 
for Grain-deſcended W—ks, but now: 
60 on with Gh-— II and the Show. 
Pleas'd I ſubmit. Who can refuſe . 55 
Paſſive Obedience to his Muſe es : 
His left was guarded by a Pair. | N 
Of Rival in gymnaſtic War. 5 1 
Fe meaner Worthies of the Knuckle, g Zo 
To Maggs, and to the Nailer truckle ! 1. g 
And chiefly, by whatever Name 1 ; > 
You ſtand in Fot!'nham Rolk of Fame. „ 2 
Whether the Gelaps pleaſe you moll;. PRESS | ö 
or plainer Stevenſon you boaſt: 546% 4.00, by 
Whether on high like Pha#ton, | 3 4 
You urge the foaming Courſers un © + 1 
or humbler guard the Chariot wheels. . „ ö L 
Protector of the Common-weal, | fr } 
When B——e (for ſure the Tale is true) FR 
3 Din'd with our Mayor, back d by you; 1 b 
Ah ſhun thoſe Seconds of our Bards... | 1 
. you your. only. Eye regard! | 
OG Crowd an- fe, 1 d bel 
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To ſee them poize their Fiſts in ir; As 
And pointing to the brawny Seer, . i | To 
Cry, © Damn your Day lights, look ye. here 1 oy b | Yet 
A Poet of Milgſian breed, RT 
Led by the Rein the bounding Steed; „„ 
Ile too, like Parſon C5 /!, had by | fo f _ 
Occaſion for « able ee „ 
He wrought in Bricks; and wrote a Play. FW 
Which hardeſt would be Hard to fay. „„ 
The mighty Beſ whom Europe dreaded, W << 


. Firſt box'd the Earl, and then beheaded ; EY 40 
But /ri/h Bricklayer more cruel; * <6 
Murder'd poor Ex with his Trowel FP * f T 
Behind, and bearing up the Palt ; As 7 
Id eſt, his Robes Pontifical, 2885 < 
Came he who carried 05 s Farce on, c 
A Clerk, now fitted with a Parſon, * 52 + 
He ſwore t'would be a noble Match, „ = 
To join his Scribb/e'to her Seralch; A Sas 7 


And gave his Principal a Hint. 8 = - 
To put the Manuſcratch in Print: | 

For zounds, quoth he, what mighty Feats | : 
Wou'd ſuch a Pair perform in Sheets! PET 
The Crowd was tickled with the Notion, F 
And W—k; and L—yd approv d the Motion 3 
Maggs and the Nailer too conſen t:: 
What they promote Who can — S YE 
Buckhorſe and Bricklayer give way. 

Hey for Cock Lane. Huzza Huzza nts. | 
Our parſon ſaw it Was in vain,” n 
To thwart the Humour of his Tan: e 
And tho' he did not greatly chuſe eas 24 f 
* | Alliance 
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Alliance with a Succubus ; 


As being by his Trade a Foe, --- 
To all the Hierarchy below; 
Let rather than be thought to flinch, | 
He'd venture on th' infernal Wench : 


The rather ſtill as Parſons may 


Procure a Dinner, any way. 


Towards the City then he rode; 
But halted at the Robin Hood ; 


Cry'd, © D—n my Eyes and Limbs, but here 
© I'll have a double Pot of Beer. 


« Here, mighty Henley, Type of me, 


© Gave Lectures of true Orat'ry. 


Here firſt he publiſh'd to the Nation 
«© His own, and my Divine Legation. 
Here left to me his Parts and Flock; 


& And here to me had left his Cloak; 5 
© But he had none! That Gown, behold, 


“So torn, ſo ruſty, and ſo old 


* That Cafſock ſee, of Nut-brown Hue ; 
„That Gown was his, that Caſſock weeks 


« But, here's the Cure of all my Woes, 


“ Sorrow is dry. Cn, e e e 


ee, ; 
So drain'd the Pitcher to the Dregs, 
« Well pull'd, confound my Limbs,” 

quoth Maggs, :.: 


W—ks ſquinted with tremendous Lace, > 


And ſwore he would not guzzle Beer; : 
But added, with a horrid Grin, 

I' pledge you o'er and o'er in Gin. 
Then aſk'd the Parſon to alight : 

He did, -got drunk, and wrote his Night, 
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"Which this important Truth contains, 


That Drinking never hurts his brains; 
There is a ſolid Reaſon fort. 

The Parſon has no Brains to hurt. 
Admire in him great Nature's Art 


She to the Purpoſe fits the Part; 


And therefore that his Noddle ſhou'd 


Reſiſt all Battery of Wood, 
She in her heav'nly Preſcience, 
*Endow'd him with a ſeven: fold Fence. 


The weighty Ajax heretofore, 

A ſeven-fold Shield in Battle wore ; 
But he, more weighty and more dull, 
A upon a ſeven · fold Skull. 


How he again the Steed ads,” 


And from Cock: Lane with Fanny dee: 


How the old Palfrey took to tripping, 
And he to ſwearing, ſpurring, whipping:: 
How Hat and Wig to boot he loſt, | 
And bruis'd his Shin againſt a Poſt, 
Which made him wiſh he had been booted; 
How thoſe that once huzza'd him, hoaed; 
How after many ſtrange Vagaries 
He reach'd the Hole, yclep'd Black ede 
How Palfrey plung'd, and Parfon'fell, 
Into the Vault at Clerkenwell ; | 
How there he roll'd and ſprawl'd about, 
And ſtrove ; but never eould get at, 
Another Canto muſt diſplay, ES Let 
For now:Rodondo claims the-Lay. . 
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Redondo, while as Res young; "+ 19 
Was noted for a flippant Tongue; n 
Flad Honeſty, ——enough-to'ſwear by, 9 
4 His Vote no Miniſter cou'd-e'er buy. fl. HH 
le thought there was a ſurer way.. 
To make his Fortune than an Ay. 59, Of - HY e 
Win Oppoſition fierce as Tartar ; #226 0 
He never gave Bob Booty Quarter. 
And thus it grew. Tho“ now he ſcorn r It, 
% & Rodondo once was but a Cornet; | 
And Bob ſagaciouſiy obſerving, -* 
That People are not fond of Narving, | 
7 Believ'd the way to ſtop his prating : 
Tongue, was to keep his Teeth kom eating. 9 94 
But have you ever known a Hound. G 
Or Pointer, to the Manger bound, h od. 
With howling deafem half the Strert⸗; . 
And to ſilence him ſtary'd and beat: 
And did this Method e' er ſuccee . 
With any Cur of noble Breed? 
No, Towzer's bowling grows the ſtronger, - IT 
The more he's beat; or: pinch'd with {YA 
| Haar. 4K 
An empty Belly conmblts moſt; . 
Which Bob experienc' to his colt, A fv 2 
For after having done his worſty . 
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Rodondo grew more ſeroſs and we FAG 255 * 25 00 | ee 

And never ceas'd to bite and ſnail, * E | 1 
Till Bob was outed, and an Earl. | WE. ; 4 
He rais'd the Nation's Apprehenſtons ; 

With Court, Corruption, Places, 2 | | 1 708 
Words, which when well diſſected mean, ee > 1M 
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That I am cht, and you are in: 

But which, when properly repeated, 

In every Queſtion that's debated, 

Can ope a thouſand Mouths at once 3 
And make a Hero of a Dune. 
Your 1F is good at makipg Peace. 
Redondo went to War with theſe, 

He knew that Arguing and Rogn'ning, 
Is like a poach'd Egg without Seas ning. 
And therefore that the ſureſt Ground, 


Was, ſcorning Senſe, to ſtick ta Sound: 


For ſound well manag'd never tires, 


While Senſe diſguſts our Country 2 


Obſerving this, he ſtudy d Phraſes, 
To pop out in important Caſes: b 
On all Occafions he purloin d em: 


And when he could not ſteal, he coin'd em. 
Thus Downright, { Bobadil can tell ye) 


Had ne'er a good one in his Belly : | 


Cudgell he might, if Anger move him. 


But Baſtinado was above him] 
From that Rodondo took the Hint, 


And ſtampt new Yerbage.in his Mint, 
The Vulgar ſaid E quality ; 3 
But he Parallelality !-—" > 


So long, ſo liquid, and ſo: fine: 
It almoſt helps me out à Li nee 
| Guilt is a Word that looks hog 0 = 
PTwas Criminality with him, ' 
"Nay, even from the Scots our Foes 
He borrow'd, to prolong his Proſe. 
He kick'd old\Eng/i/þ. fairly out, 
And took Dubzety for Dou. 
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a c k While meaner Puppets fqueak'd on er, a. 
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Thus, while from common Senfs hs drone 2114 
„„ 
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Ine brought the — to Standard +. LIN Sd 


And who the Devil cou'd withſtand | Ie 
4 ¶ Phraſes of ſo much BN Command 7 * 13s 
Like Punchinell he baff d wk poor ta * 100 


He did not value Money: Theß 472 175 4 7 6 
Can never want who never pay 3 egi T 3A 
He had a nobler Paſſion: Fame 
No Matter how, or whence it came wy 1 
He'd fave his Country if he cou !ʒũb 44 
But D— it e' er another ſhou t. 98 54 „E 
I know not how it came in Noddle, N 7 al * 
To take Lord Peter for his Model; ©. 7 
And what the moſt of all ſurpriue sn 
Outdid him at his own” Devices. * e 
Lord Peter only damn d t Soul, 
Who doubted Bread was Fiſi and Fowl: 
But he without the Aid df Hedven, 1b t 4 
Cou'd prove both. eee Nn 
As thus; he quarrelF'd with a Fürm, 2 ÞÞ&, 
And thought it nne Na R 
He call'd it by rhetotie Figur 
A Mill- ſtone, tho“ twas rather bigger, 
Which ty d around old Enpland's. Neck, [5 
Would make the ile:a' perfect Mic. 
The Cs thought Him in the rigkt 5 t e 
The Nation gran, and ſelc the Weight!" b 
But when Dun We gare' 28 E ZoaD 
D ene ee 


53 
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L 16 * 
And great Redondo came in play, 


. ö Eis Mouth in different Strain he opes. 
+ N / New Times will ever breed new Tropes. | 
'4 Tbe Mill-ſtone now becomes a Feather ?ꝛ̃ 
To /ighten us in ſtormy. Weather; lies 1 . 0 rv BA 
do fabled Satyr cou d of old. t e 16 25546101 
From the ſame Mouth blow hot and cold ; | 

But Satyr met with little Praiſe ; nel 22. * 

Tis plain he.liy:d not in o 3 32 

A Feather, Sir? tis — * 206 . 


*« But Things, I own, are apt to change, F 32050 5 — 
* Good lack ! who cou'd have We! now . 

« A perfect Eider-down, ILV ] Dini 

*« I'll tell you ſtranger ſtill. O vail 


: „ « 
That Feather won America.. C347 ; 
* Nay, ſure you jeſt !“ *Sblood Sir, 'tis- its ©: AA | 


: « I yield, Who kadws.ſo pigs * M 
: | Now all ſubmitted to bis Sw 
| : And, Jehu- like, he drove wax. 
Talk to him of the Nation's Debes. eo n 8 
He ſwore it: was a Trifle, jet 
% A hundred Millions 1—-Bagatelle- ow ; 
E A hundred. more were pretty well. Re 3 my D yo. 
« Add but a hungred more to theſe, + + |; +117 
And then well talk of making Paas, 
« The Citizens are all own Friends... z wif 
| «. Thirty per Cent. to him who lends.” 
. « There's B= d and Sir, \Sir;; Sir ee *r. 
3 * Confound their vulgar City Nane; 
But ſure the M——r and: 1 — + If] I 
« Can keep the Reabble-rout im Order.. * N N 
« Tho', do 'em Juſtice, they're content. 
*. Provided that enough be ſpent... 
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ö tos | 6 ö | Who fancy that the Nation's Guide . 


& « I buy it juſt as cheap as Mud. 5 
We have the Gallon for a Foe: + - 
2A «© That is, while Money ood 25 


WF 
DD A 


— OE: 
85 55 He takes, and thinks no Farther of ſ t. „ 


„ They” re but your Foolt of Land. and Manors; 
3 F< Your Lords, your Worſhips, and your H. onourty.. 


Shou'd for Poſterity provide: oth 
nut 1 deſpiſe all ſuch. God know 
„ have no dirty Lands to loſe. 
And then Oeconomy's fo vile. 
„ Four paultry Millions won Belleiſe: 
By which important Conqueſt, we 
% Have got the Surdine Fiſhery.— 
0 The German War is now my dun; | 
« [warrant you I cram it down. „ N 
&« Our great Commander Ferdinando, . 
„ Has ſhown us what our Money can do, „„ 
i BM «© ls it not great to have a Bride 


* 
* 


- 
TI 


of Silver, with a Golden Edge? s EN: f ä 


«. And then he kills our Men ſo finely.. | 
« J ſwear our Gazettes read divinely. © © 
« What tell you me of Britiſh Blood 25 


« Then there's the Mars Proteſtants ; 5 
Our Guineas muſt ſupply his Wants. , 

It has been Britain's Cuſtom mr.” OT | 
In every Houſe to pay the 9 | ; 
« And ſhou'd I break the good old Faſhion, 4 mIY 
« *Twou'd hurt 1 Credit with the Nation re 
The Money's none, of Mine, and 0 
= I care not bow, nor where ir go, © eee 

SN R 3 | % Ne. 


Oft went to; ether by the Ears. 


He. "ou the War by: Sea and Land; 


K 16 1 


% New b Luſt now contrive,... 
& To make onr Manufactures thrive. 


« For, Taxes all the World can tell, TY : 0 


« Enable us under felb. . 
« And every Mortal underfands, 


* That War produces many Hands... 


&* The Scoundrels have no Need to faſt, 
« We've Uſe for them. before the Maſt. 
* D ur- Conqueſts muſt be far extended; 5 
% The more, the eaſier defended. 


« A ſcatter'd Empire is the frongeft ;- 
« Huzza for him that holds out le / 


What tho we aer in the Proceſs; 
The End will ſolder up all Loſſes.- 


« They ſay indeed, one muſt not ſtrercls: | 


« An Arm beyond its proper Reach: 


« But he who ſays ſo is a Slave, 

« A 7acobite, a Beaſt, a Knave.-. 

% Whoſo but whiſpers ſuch a thing, 
« Would ſell his Country. and his K , 
« 1 prove it thus: What Rogues but ſuch” 
« Would ever dare to fay fo much.?” 


With theſe Conceits Rodonda ſtuff d, 


For ſome time ſtrutted, ſwore, and huff d. 
The C- ns trembled at his Nod. 15 po ' 


And Money laviſhly . beſtow'd. 
The City furniſh'd Caſh in Plenty: 


She gain'd four Millions out of . ; 
And for the Spoil the Bulls and Bears. 


8 
115 


Thus having all at his Command, 


* 


N 25 


„„ 


PEPE 


% Your Eggs; 6 
«© Contrives the Plan, who drives i it on,” 


FC: 19. 1 


Striking at ev ry thing hap - hazarct; 
But oft miſtaking Hawke,for Buzzardi. 


He ſent us to the Coaſt of France, 
Merely. to ſhow his Vigilance !---: 


And 'tis a Pity that Belleile - 5 


Did not ſurrender i in Aprile. 
The Britons bled for him alone: 
They had their Pay, he the Renown. 5 
Haul and Boſcaauen ſwell'd his pride, 
And Wolfe for great Radondo dy di- 
To all Men's Merit he laid Claim; 
B.- te, Bridlegooſe, twas all the hw. — 
Quoth Bridlegooſe „The Plan I laid 
Of conquering Canada. That Head 
(Cries he) . is not ſo wiſe as gray; 
1 Good Bridlego e ego Home, and lay, 
t know. that he alone 


Next B. te pretends to Martinico. 


4 You, cries Redondo ? Lou! -A Fics ! 7 


« *Twere. very pretty if a Scot 


* Shou'd take the Credit of my Plot.-- Xx" 
„Not he who executes is wiſe, : 


*« - But he who plans an Enterprize,” 
Thus in old Aſop's Apologues, Þ L 
The Cook was bit by Brace of Rogues : 2 


But had he known Rodondo's Knack, 
He had giv'n-them their Dilemma back; 


And ſo, for one Joint ſtoln away, 
Had made them for a couple pay. 


but why ſheu'd I attempt to tell 


Wo, long | he govern'd and bow well" 50 


. 


* 


5 836 q 


Fill C —1. tir'd of his Doninion, (5:02 36 gut 


| Preſum'd to differ in Opi inton, 
About ſome trifling poor TNA, 
No greater than a Spaniſh eee 


* * 
* 


But ſuch an Inſult ! Who &bv'd bear it. 


That had a ſingle Grain of Spirit? 
To all our. Porters it is known, 
That Britain muſt be rul'd by os = 

The C- II- rs are but 5 Minions, 
And who e'er thought of gong Opttiots'? he 
The Secretary is the thing. pla oY 
Who minds the C= I or the * 1 te Ee 
But hey were of another Mind, 5 

And he in Cotifequence 7g n, 

Indeed the Folks of ſhal low Semfe, 

Thouaht this was only mere rendes 
Imagining he apprehended 

A Reck'ning when the Game wa Wel 

And ſo he ſeiz'd it when he fav. 

A fair Occaſion to withdraw. ; 

As Politicians can't: endure, 

Of Rabelais, the Quart de Heures. | 

But theſe were ſhallow Fools indeed, 

Cou d great Rodontts ever need. 
”"— or Vindication). * A 


| *® The Omart de Heure de Nabels f in 58 1 is the Time 
of paying the Bill; Rabelais was always merry in Company till 
' that arrived; but the Notion of pœing made an Impreſſion on 
his Spirits, which a full. Quarter of an Hour ſearcely diſſipated. 
From him it has gone into a proverb, which our II 


| frems to have had-in Yi iew, when he wrote. 


1 Rechning comes, Men {mite no more! 


* (FMN 
Rn 
R a thts LE SE, < 
5 


Win | 


„ - 


E 7 
With a proteded, grateful Nation??? 
aſs we his Love for Lady E - r 
His Tears he ſhed to R- -I M- Tr - ft 0 
How he his Cattie advertir'd} 169 b &3T7im ig 2111 
FT hat all the World might be ird wid dd briqiel 
Not only of his Fall, but * e E. 10 - 0 10% 
Ut was a fair and honeſt ſhift; * eee eh en 
He formerly had known r % 13 wor az 
when he fell out with Bridlegoofe dsr 269 AA 


And we. the ſame wou'd recommend 


On like Occaſion to · a Fiiend: 
We paſs his Letter to- the Knight- 
So mode/t, pithy; ſo polite. 

A ſmall but precious Piece it is, 
And ſtampt indelibly for bis ; 


I And lateſt Ages muſt deplore.. za _ 0 


I That writing ; he wrote no more 


All tneſe we paſs; but can't diſpenſe 

To mark the ways of Providence. 

No ſooner was Rodonds out, 

Than thoſe who croſs'd him tack'd about, 
»Tis true on better Grounds they went, 

But he was right---by the Event 
Becauſe iatuitively knowing 

Whatever. at Madrid was doings 

He thought a timely Blow well laid 

Wou'd knock their Projects all o'the Head. 
Since when a Nation goes to War, 

Tis weak to bid the Foe take Care. 

Yet all his Wrongs he ſet aſide, 

Ani tho' he would no longer guide 

In Body; ſtill his mighty Soul 
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His bare Idea was Our Shelter, | 5 f v7 a Ss #1 


| IL m4 | 
Rode in the Storm,---and-rul'd the While oo 


And drove the Spayzaris helter ſkeker._ | 
His Spirit march'd our Troops before . t 34 wo 
Inſpir d by him they ſtorm u the Mare 
For what cou'd B or H. l 

Unleſs he undertook the var? r i 2 4a 1” [ 
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Mark now of Provideneg the Wae. 


His was the Work, and bit the Pra 2 
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With ſober Eye and Brow unbent, „ 246-66 
A younger Siſter to content; 61 865151 E 

Who like a fading Meteor hung ue 4 
Upon the fault'ring Lips of Young : 72 $317 gs 2A 


The STATE JuocLEns., 


CANTO IL 5 
RE SIGNA T 10 WT | 


AIL, Reſignation, peerleſs Dame! 1 
Thou ſhorteſt, ſureſt Road to r 3 F 
Tho! not the ruſſet mantled 1 70 * 
hat an in the woodland Shade, he. 


But coy and courtly Reſignation, 
Who by retiring mends her Station! e OR 
She, Dread of Weakneſs, Seorn of Senſe, - 


Half Treaſon, half Impertinence, OO © 
Draws her Deſcent from nobler Race; el” 
For what ennobles all Men? Place. e 


And ſure what dignifies 721 Taker, | "YI 


An intelligent Reader wil 15 apt ben that we mean , 
here the Virtue called Refi paring, A 9” 6 7 Sort of Per- ; 7 f | 
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Maſt do much more to the Forſaker— 
Bards Ting, that tir'd with @v// Wars, 2 1 
Factioui devoly'd on her his Cares 4 
Of all his Loves the deareſt Pledge, ; * 
Fools call her Mother Privilege ; 
But Genealogiſts agree 

That Licence was the happy ſhe, _ Ar 
With lovely Liberty old Faction e 
Wou' d very fain have been in Action, 

And practis'd all his Arts to woe her; 

Not from Deſire, but to undo her. 

With every Grace and Virtue deck d, 
Fair Liberty had one Defect; „ 
Too honeſt to- be wiſe, her Heart - 
Was not enough aware of Art; _— 
She took all thoſe for real 8 pp 
That follow'd her for private Ends. 
On this, and ſome ſmall lich for n 

The hoary Letcher rais'd big Bakery (ff oops 
And preſs d the Siege with ſuch. Marel - ita 
As wanted little of Succeſs. .;: 1 1 
Yet fail'd at length impolitic- 3 1 
Buy throwing off the Maſſc too quickly; : 
On which the Traytor had recourſe 
To the. laſt Plea of Lovers, Force. 
But in the very way which you "kg 2 
Jove baulk'd Ixion's ſport with ju. FE 8 
He fairly got the quid pro que, 5 „ 
In Manner as we mean to ſhew, 

There was a Drury. hundred Walker, 3 
A Rioter and common Talker, les venue if nf 
Immers'd in every Kind of Knavery; | 
Who call'd all rule and Order Slavery: 
Wou'd damn the Watch, and kick their A—, 
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But growing great, in Diarra hous'd her, * ö 
(He never miſſes thus R A wt © * 
| FWhoever helps to make him great. ) | | ] 


c 2 2 


Tre to Houſes and pick Furſes. r: 
1 ö Honger pinch d won'd:write a Libel. OS "4 
ainſt her Sovereign; or Ales wx 5.5 Sligo. a 
ith her it was a darling Theme, LA. | | br | 
o utter Scandal; or hene ðͤ 4D : | A 
nd like Dann r rough and nn, . 8 1 
II this ſhe did, becauſe ſhe durfs,,, ĩ³ . 
his Hag, of Liberty the Ape, n | | 
Pfurp'd her Dreſs, her Air, her 8 | 
Jer Name ; but none of her Conditions: 

et Coffee drinking Politicians + 
Piſclaim'd the true, believiog ſhe 3 

lone was genuine Liberty. 
Old Faction had when poor eſpous d hon ; 


There whipp'd and pickled. ſhe. remain 'd, 
While he tyrannically reign'd : 

But when from Power. the Tyrant fell, SO, 
| She made Elopement from TTV "gf 
And by Misfortune nothing taught, bs ans: | > 


His Company again ſhe, ſought. „ 
In Courſe of which ſhe ſoon divin d. | 
What he gainſt Liberty. deſi ign d, , = oh eo | 4 
And archly put herſelf on Spouſe, „ | „ 
For her he plotted ta abuſ e „ 7 7 2 
And thus in /awful Recreation ; N 8 1 1a WE, | 1 


Licence engender'd Reftondtion, © | . \ a 
Who ſoon gave Proof of riſing Merit; . ' 
Of Father's Parts, and Mother's Spirit ; 5 | F 
Her Nurſe, an Idol of the AMob,: : 5 4 it . | af 
improv'd her Talents for a +! 5 0 tee; | | 
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This ſhe cou'd do, while but a Chitt: | | | 


[ 26 J 


With Corporation K. nowledpe frau ght her; 5 A 
To Canvaſs, Bribe, and Garble taught herz 2 
To Poll, and Trim, and Fawn, and Bully; © 


And try to make the K- a Cully, _ 150 , 


But growing up to Years and Wit, 

She learnt the Art unknown before, | 

Of waſhing white, the Black-a-moor !— 
What Stateſman was it, can you tell, 

Who liv'd ſo /,, yet ate fo well; 

Whoſe Speeches, Politics, and Feaſts, 
Became the Nation's ſtanding Jeſts ; 

Who never did, tho' always' doing. 

Who went; but thought not whither going ; 's 
Who ſtill purſu'd ——he knew not what : 
Whoſe Parts juſt furniſh'd Levee Chat ? 
Who ſpent his Money——and the Nation's, , 
In making Members, and —Collations ? 

Who wou'd forſake a Lord o'the Land, 

To take his Butcher by the Hand; 

And praQtis'd in the Arts of Pleaſe ng, 
Diſcharg' d his Tradeſmen's Bills by ſqueezing. F 
To whom; as owRN'D by the North Britonk, 


Our M chs owe che T— they ſit on? 


A Truth, which Eurepe muſt confeſs; 
Since tis impoſſible that /e/ 

Cou' d ever tempt a K—— to ſuffer . 
This h ubble- bubble Candle ſnuſer. 


* The Admirers of this intrepid Aſpirer to the Pillory, will 
not fail to recollect an Aſſertion, which cloſes one of his lateſt 
'Effuſions ; but which we do not think it very ſafe to repeat in 
proſe, not being emulous of that Honour. 


No 


1 
On him ſhe had a Mind to ſhow; 
How far ab/ter/ive Art.wou'd go; wt apy i 8 
And thus the noble De accoſted | 1 
With. Years and dirty Work exhauſted, A 
© My Lord, I ſhou'd be moſt ungrateful, 
«© (A Crime to noble Natures hateful,) ND 
If, when ConjeQtures run ſo nice, . 
&« 1 fail'd to offer my Advice: 
« You know my Talent, and in ſhort 
_ *« Have often been the better fort. 
« My Lord, you drivel, tho' in Truth b 5 
© You have but drivel d from your Vouth: 
« Yet. that is not the worſt ; your Fame 
& Is blaſted with an uglier Name. 
They fay—(your Id p muſt excuſe 
© The Terms I am oblig'd to ole) | ] 
© They ſay your G--ce is like a Mule 
„ AMBIGENOUSE of Knave and Fool: 
© In whom the Natures ſo are blended, 
*« That one by t'other's ne'er tranſcended; 
% Yet from theſe perfect S RY 
« This Benefit to you ariſes ;: ;- . TR 
1% That when we fret at knaviſh Half,.. 
The other turns it to a---Laugh ; 
* And no Man heartily. deteſts 5 
« The Argument of all, Men's Felle: 8 
„ Which, I preſume, may be the _ 
« Of your eſcaping penal Laws. 
«© This, while it laſts is mighty clever; 


"will « But folly canner pleaſe for ever.. 

lateſt | 1 

at in * The Aube offers Complements: to the Critics, and makes _ 
| chem a preſent of this Word, with full Tower to uſe it, on a- q 
No buſe it at their Pleaſure, * 
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q *x 2 8 1 
When you are laid in Grave, and rotem, 
Vour merry Parts will be forgotten, | 
And thoſe which ſome the wiſer think, 
To all Poſterity muſt fink. —— 

Now, wou'd you this Diſgrace efchew 2 
You wou'd, —Why then I'll tell you . / 
Refton your Places. What, you ſtart ! — 
Nay keep em ſtill.— With all ny Heart. 
Do, croak and habble, cringe and fatter. 
A Year or two is no great Matter; 

And therefore it ſhou d be employed, 

To get the Mob upon your Side. 

You've liv'd enough for Tount and Counties, | 
| 0p all have taſted of your Bounties.—- 

ow, having but an Hour to ſpare, 

2 it on your Character. ; 

I Have an excellent Coſmetic; ; 
The S9v'reign white Waſh-ball politic 5 pgs 
Of which, a ſingle Appheation . 

Will ſcour the foul:# Reputation. | 
Cold Cream, Pig-water, Gloves e, Chick, 
For Maid whoſe Skin is coarſe and thick, 
Are poor to Suds of Oppoſition, 

At Clear-ſtarching a Politician, 
This Lather (for-it is no Paint) 
Can turn a Devil to a Saint, 
- If you its Eficary doubt, 

Lou need but caſt your Eyes about: 

Obſerve its Virtue on the Brothers, 
T—þple and P tt; and many others, 
Whoſe Names for Good were never known, 
But now the Idols of the Town 

And Country too. Then for the C 


r 1 


%% Tis but a Trifle, Quit your Poſt... 
„ Refign. I think tis very plain 
„ You ne'er will be employed again; | f 
For that wou'd ſpoil-the whole Affair, 4A 
„And bring us juſt to where we were.” | | - 
She ſpoke, he yielded to Conviction, 
And found the Truth of her Prediction. 
ut what is moſt to be admir d, 
Without a Peuſion he retir'd ! 
Which ſome attribute to a- Qualm, 
Ariſing from a Speck 1'the Palm. 
That ever yawning Gulph of Caſh, 
Which baffled Re/pration's Waſh. . 
- & Tho' /her Politicians Hint, 
He had another Motive in t. 
To throw a Slur by Implication 
Upon Rodondo's Reputation . 
But leaving 75aat, a Point to ſetile, 
By Heads than ours of weightier Metal. 
The Muſe returns with ſpeed Aerial, 
To our Buck-wa/her Miniſte rial. 
Soon as the Tidings flew abroad 
How he, once bloated like a Toad, . 
So dapper and ſo fair was grown, 
And ſlender as a L. It: ln: 
be Pack of Courtiers were in Motion, 
And ran in Crowds to buy the Lotion: 
The verieſt hi flert now e [touchy ; 5 + 


*: "Lhe Contraſt of theſe 3 Perſbnsges! is in nothing more 
remarkable thau in. their Style of retiring; they ſeem both to 
have made their Exit in a State of Repentance. The one re- 
F © pented he had taten too much, and the other that he had taten | _— 
too o linle; ; each made the beſt Atonement in his Power. - | F 


76, g C 3. f. 3 


11 
From Park, from Hell. chamber, and Duchy: 
They flew ; as 4/Þ--1h--m and D. pl. u, 
And RA bm, Names hard to Couple in 
Metre ;- cou'd Nature .e'er propoſe 
Such Sounds for any Thing but Proſe ? 
But Barꝗs are bound to ſhun Men nomer, 
By L and Precedent from Homer; 
And therefore we our SAiil muſt. try, 
On their Inflexibility: 
Tho' when the Muſe a Name beſtows, 
She pays ſuch People all ſhe owes. 
Yet one remains; almoſt as fit 
A Theme for Poetry as P—/t ! 
A Kite it is of Region higher 
The mighty D—ke of D — re.! 
O were my Muſe a Muſe of Sattin ! 
My Quill a Peazeck's, Language Latin! 
My Pegaſus, the Hippogriffon, 
Which brave Aſtolphus ſat ſo ſtiff on! 
My Brain, a Limbec to-dithll, 
Gf high Parnaſſus every Rill ! 
My Voice, the Trump of Fame, to blow. 
Both from above, and from Belau 
Then ſhould I mount! then ſhould I climb 
The very Weather-cock of Rhime! 
And ſing with Sacrogorgons Fire, 
The mighty Duke of D——ret. 
But ſince 7he/e pretty Things I lack, 
J muſt e' en keep the beaten Trac, 
And tell my Tale without Recourſe 
To Latin, Limbec, Trump, or Horſe. 
The /imple Duke laid down his Rod. 
The f imple Duke became Gd. 
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And wz/ely thought his dread Commandl. 
| Wou'd make it bud like Jaron's Wand: : 

Or that when thrown upon the floor,. 4 © 
*Twou'd grow a Serpent to:devour { 

'Tis ſtill a Stick of harmleſs Mood, 

And very properly beitow'd,— 

Thus in a Game at Cards, we ſee: 

The KXnaves ſtand up for Liberty. 
Attempt to /cad the venial Nack, 

And fling the H-—ch on his Back: 

But K gt for Kaaves are {till too hard; 
The K—g mult be the . ee 


We left Radinds crown'd- _ 3 | 
Won by your B—es and Alb--rles; 
Vet deep in deſ p'rate Dudgeon fretting ;. 
My. Lady CY bm near him, Knitting. 


His Head, Feet, Bum, reclin'd on Dowa z. J 


He thus broke ſilenee with a Fro w]Üwm. 

4 Shall J, Great: Britain's great Apoſtle. 

« Submit to He without a Buſtle? 

« Shall 7, like Cur, be fed with Sops-? 

« Shall paultry Penſiont ſhut my. Chops-; -* 
« And ſhan't I dart my Rhet' ric at him, 

« Becauſe my. Dame is Lady Ch b.? 
* Shall / both Place and Peer: forego-?--. 
« Confound me, Madam, if I do. 

* Curſe on the Vanity of Women! 


« *Tis that alone makes Slaves of e 72 


« That /ing/e Vice betray d old _ 
« If we the Hiſtory believe; 
« And I.cou'd almoſt lay a Bete, 
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* Her - Apple was a Coronet*— 
% ] wiſh you had your Bawble, where 
& Coriſca had the Porringer— 
& The Ladle, I ſuppoſe you mean? 
«© No Matter, ſo it were but iu. 
. It might for ever here remain, 
k «© F'er l ſhou'd wz/þat out again. 
& He who is guided by his Spouſe, | 
"IE Muſt ſhut his Mouth in every Horſe ; 
&« I was before this damn'd Diſaſter, 
« At leaſt in that of C9 Mater: 
“ But now forſooth, I'muſt be dumb, 
& As well in Senate, as at Home. 
* And mutely mourn the loſs of my 
hon DunfSenfCaleny.”" 


« Hold (fas my 1505 not lo hot. 

% Reſerve thoſe hard Names for the Scor: 

« But treat your Wife with more Civility, 

«© And none of your Confourdrabilityh. 
CO Go ſwagger ſomewhere elſe, for here 

« You muſt not think to domineer. | 

«© What! Shall your Words of Half an Ell, 
« Which rumble: like a Witches Spell, 

« However in the Houſe they take, | 

«© Fer make my Lady. Ch -b. m quake? 


* The Conjectures of the Learned as to the particular Spe- 
cies of this unlucky Fruit have been ſo various, that I ſee no 
Reaſon why our Hero may not be indulged in 578. Lets enim 
vetatur in re tam antiqua Hurioluri. 


+} 1 hope the candid and indulgent Reader will e 2 L- 
4s n of this Word. 
« Lord! 
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Lord | What are all their Heads made of. 


To mind your rambumbellow Stuff? 
With me, it paſſes juſt for Wind, 
Which might have iſſued from behind. 


You are, wy dcare, one of thoſe 


Who take their Pepper in the Noſe, 
Hence Erudations, Flatulencies, ' 

And all the peeviſh, wayward Fancies, 
Which are in ſickly Stomachs bred, 

And very apt to hurt the Head. 

From ſuch no Medicine Ttelieves, 

So quickly as Carminatives. 

Eat Carroways and Cardamum, 

To paſs your Humours by the Bum 
And ſo may all your Humours paſs--- 
Now give me Leave to ſtate the Caſe.--- 
You rail at Mother £ve and me, i 
And prate of Woman's Vanity: 

But was it Vanity of mine | 

That forc'd your Worthip to reſign ? | 
No, no, my Dear, *twas your own Pride, 
Becauſe alone you cou'd not guide, 
That made you, like a filly Novice, 
Throw up a profitable Ohre. 

But when the greater Game is gone, 

W ho overlooks the after one ? 
When you went or twas ſurely: beſt 
To think of feathering the Ne ft. 


I know your E leguence i is 5 5. 
But can we dine on a Debate? 


Or have you ever learnt the Skill, 


With Words to pay the Butcher's Bill? 
Will any of your wife Preſages. 


Pay 
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= "Pay Children s Board, or Servants Wages i — . 


6% You know I ſcorn my Heart to fix | Wee 
* On lolling in a Coach and Six. * * 66 
% Four went at once; you advertis'd them, T 
„ Did I complain? No, I deſpis'd them, — | 40 
« And yet a ſingle Pair looks odd, . 
% Conſidering what the K— g beſtow'd. 60 
For you the Penſſon (till forget, „ 
% In railing at the Coronet. | | = T 
* am a Pf., very true; | = T7 
But who enjoys the Peuſion? You = IC 
+ Be wiſe, and peaceably enjoy it, = 
Nor try again to breed a Riot, | 6c 
* Reflect that you are growing old, „ 6« 
« Gouty, and ſubje& to catch Cold; | 40 
„ Your Juggling alſo is ſuſpected, | 6« 
« And may be publ/icily detected: a „ 
„ For who wou'd wiſh a merrier Sight, 10 
% Than of a flannel-bol/ter'd Wight, . 
* On. ſixteen: Porters Shoulders borne, c 
«© While round him Cinder-Wenches mourn ? . c 
cc He crying, *Tis too much, my Friends, 6 
% For me! How ſhall I make Amends ? c 
& Of hat, indeed, his Friends take Care; 6 
% Each has two. Guineas for his Fare. c 
*The Devil give them Good, I ſay, c 
* Whoſe Money is beſtow'd that Way. c 
No Powder in his Wig ; his Face © 
*« Screw'd to a Tragedy Grimace z 0 
* And while he O my Country ! cries, 
«© Claps me an Onion to his Eyes: 
Or if he genuinely grieves, ES | | 
* It is becauſe his Country thrives. : 

. | | 
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In other Hands, and put on Diet, 

To heal the Wounds of Var and Riot. 
The very Door. Keepers it touches, 
To ſee him tottering on Crutcher, | 

In them a double Virtue lies; 
They raiſe Compaſſion, —and a Nozſe, 
He takes his Seat with ſuch Fracas, 
That every Heart is {truck with Awe : 
As greateſt Patrict, paſſing Doubt, 

Is he who makes the greateſt Rout. _ 
The Groundlings cry, Alas ! poor Man ! 
How ill he is ! How pale ! How wan! 
Yet ſuch his Love of us and Srxirz, 
He'd rather run the Riſque of Life, 


Than leave the BLEEDING Land @ Prey 


To B—TE, PEACE, and OEconony ! 
He Agbs and groans while others ſpeak, 
As if his very Heart wou'd break; 

At length he tries to riſe; a Hum 


Of Approbation fills the Room, 


He bows, and tries again; but, no, | 
He finds that ſanding will not do; 
And therefore to compleat the Farce, 


The H—e cries hear him on his A—!— 


He bows again, and then commences, 
To broach his 7//- drawn Inferences ; 
Talks incoherently of Peace, 

And [nadmiſſibilities,— 

Makes uſe of none but PolyſpHables, 
Which he in ſpeaking deems Infallibles:; 
For, as the longeſt Scimitar, 

Still gets the Victory in War ; 

In Politics the ſame is ſeen, 


The longeſi Wards are ſure to win. 


1 
L They pick for deſp'rate Enterprize, 
* Both Men and Terms of portly Size; 
And ſure his Proweſs moſt appears 
In both, who has moſt Grenadiers. 
What tho' in forming they are found, 
To take up too much Time and Ground; = 
Yet as our great Commander makes 
Advantage of his own Miſtakes j) | 

So ſkilful Orator may draw 
Important Service from a Flaw, 13 
He may break off, by Grief o ercome, 
And grow pathetically dumb ! 

As if he thus the Houſe. adgrels'd, 
Alas ! I cannot ſpeak the reſt !— 
This raiſes Pity, makes a ah. | 

And gives an Op'ning for Applauſe : 
He next may ſwoon and ſhut his Eyes; 
A Cordial! elſe the Patriot dies 
The Cordial comes, he takes it . 

* He lives, be lives ! I hear him cough ! 
Now: he recovers, and with Meekneſs, 
Apologizes for his. Weakneſs, 

He is not us'd to be thus mood: 
But for his Country! fo BtLOV'D!. 
His BLEEDING COUNTRY |! wwho can RA 
To think of ending ſuch a lar? 
Thus Pauſe, Swoon, Cordial, all combine ; 
To forward Patriots Defign, + NN 
As for the Dram, even Garrick lacks 
A Glaſs of Brandy between Acts; 

«© And all Comedians extoll - 
The frequent Uſe of Alcahol. 
But wherefore ſhou'd I quote Player ? 


5 5 * 
Z Fe, . W n — N N . W 2 n fy 
C 8 1 N 

8 of LILLIE 2 . nn %X a e 5 5 2 FP gd Lv 4% F , fads #-" Hay 
2 WV = 1 PP. * * 5 © * Fer " 1 * 14 4 RED e 1 * 4 4 wee! 8 1 2 3 fs. * * 
T - Wai by” 7 


1 
© The mighty 5B — d our Id 1 
Of deareſt Life the deareſt Cham 
« Is ne'er without a Flaſſe of Rum; 
© If you ſhou'd ever be in trim 
© Of Patriot; apply to him; 
© Tho! fain 4 hope that: you'll grow with, 
And ſtay at home: as I adviſe. | 
% Nor fret your Guts to Fiddle ſtrings, 
« With leading Mobs and vexing K—gs, 
„ Meerly to be admir'd by Fellows 
With greazy Aprons in an Alchouſe ; 
* While all the wi/z/7 and the BeH, 
© Make of your Mummery a: Jeſt.” 


Thus ſpoke my Lady againſt Speeches; 
And one wou'd think ſhe wore the Breeches, 
Elſe ſhe had never dar'd to prate 
So freely of Affairs of State. 

But that from Sequel we deny, 

Becauſe he deign'd her no Reply: 

But ſoon as e er the Larum ſtopp d, 

Got up, and to the Bell- ſtring hopp d: 

Rang Footman up. Vour Honour call ?” 
e Tes — Send John here, — and ſaddle Ball.” 
John enters. John get ready, go 


* Fetch me — The Mortgage upon Sr - ,-¾.. 


« The Mortgage, Sir? An't pleaſe your Honour, 


% know of none upon the Manor! — 
*« Confound the Raſcal's Jobbernol !— 
« 1 mean, —<my Brother, —Tididel,— _ 
„A thick ſkull'd Varlet not to ſee 


D 


* My 


Some may be puzzled to diſcover how this catachreſticul 
Periphraſe comes to be called a Meta m - we refer them to 


t 38 1 


My beautiful Metonymy *-1— 
I find I muſt this Clodpate teach, 


To underſtand my Grace of Speech; 
That all the clever Things I ſay, 


On him may not be thrown away. 


John, Sagei. think that Mafters ſhou'd © 


Be by their Servants underſtood 2 
And truly they are often ſo, 
Among the V ulgar and the Low, 
Who are in Speech no farther taught, 


Than bluntly to expreſs a Thought: 


But Men of my ſuperior Senſe, 
Don't call ſuch Prattle Elaguence, 
We have Authority divine, 

Not to beſtow our Pearls on Swine ;. 


And this the richeſt Pearl of Heaven, 


To Men is very rarely given; 


Since, ſo far as my Knowledge mackes 


Of Orators, Debates, and Speeches : 
But three have e'er enjoy'd it ly, 
Myſelf, Demoſthenes, and Tully. 


John, That Demeſthenes cou'd ſpeak !: + 
So learn'd !—he always gabbled Greet. 


And fo cou'd I upon Occaſion, 


If talking Greek were now the Faſhion. 


Your Tully all in Latin ſpake; 
But then he wou'd'ſo pun and joke !— 


And yet I doubt theſe Greeks and Romans 
Wou'd not be heard in Houſe of C——1s ; 


Becauſe where I am ſo applauded, 


the Criticks. 


L 39 1 
« Such Fellows muſt be little lauded; 5 
*« But to return from this Digreſſion, : 
« Leaving Profeſſors for Profeſſion ; 
7. = Tis Eloquence, which, 17 

of Logic, in the Way of Ballaſt, | 
«© Compolſes Rhetoric ; —a Science - 9 
« At which 7 bid the Devil deſiance! | | 4 
«© With this, and luſty Pair of Bellows, | | 
« maul your Mini/terial Fellows ; 

“ Can turn the Nation upſide down, 

And at my Pleaſure ſhake the T2 

« For this I'm courted, = out or in: 
% And lofe who liſts I'm ſure to win. 
« With rhis, I ſhow to Demonſtration, 
© That Debts and Taxes —Save the Nation ; 2 
*© That when we ſpend the Money faft, 
« It muſt of courſe the longer laſt ; 
* That ſpilling Oceans: of our- "_ 6 
* Muſt do the Conſtitution good! —- 
With this, I prove Maraſmus, OY * 
* War, Poverty, and Famine, Meraltb !--e - 
* Nay, John, ne'er/ftare, and ſhake your Pate. 
I gueſs what you wou'd intimate. 
e You think; while I its Powers impart, 
« J uſea Figure of my Art? 
« *Tis true, to prove what he alledges 
« The Art no Orator obliges 


"Wc yaa more, the Knack of Fibbing well, | : 7 
. In Rhet'ric has no Parallel; e | ' 
> « And if that Privilege you loop 8 : | 1 j q 
Eo! # « We Orators might ſhut up Shop. 90 5 | . 7 
ages «© But John, I here muſt ufe a Term | : : . 
| oy. Of Art, which often does me Harm, 1 / 4 
Sol WET D 2. Diſtingui/h | 'l $ 
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Diſtinguiſh Onater declaiming, - 


« From him, when to inſtruct you aiming: 12 
« And in this Recapitulation . 
« meant -Inſtruction; not Perſuaſion ;. | T 
% But when I ſet me to perſuade, _ W 
*« I can do every Thing I ſaid! | | 7 
% Ay and much more. Lou aſk.me how ? | 7 
« For that, a. Simile will do. © © 0 i. 
* And a propos to Pearl; and. Sauine, 8 « 
« | hear a curſed Porker whine, 2 0 
7 Look out. . © It is the Gard ner Dog a 
« Lupging the. Ears ef , brindled Hog.” 
„Right; Now come in, and ſhut the Caſement. 0 


© Draw near, and learn to. your Amazement, ; 
« That my all powerful Eloquence 
Can bring a.Simile from thence !— _ | | 
„That Dog, tho' but a Gard'ner's Cur, 

« Suppoſe for once an Orator : 

« That Hog, at Far of which Dog bangs, —- 

«© An Audience liſt'ning to Harangues. — 

« But here our Simile muſt halt, 

« Of Simile's the conſtant Fault: 

% To make it gallop on all Four, 

*« The Hog ſhou'd hang upon the Cur, 


As all our Poets in their Songs 


« Make Senatet bang on Speakers Tongues. 
% Let others look to that ; while we 

4% Take as we find it, Simile. | 

„ Firſt, Dog runs hard, at Hog to come, 


Which Artiſts call Exordium.— 


« Perceiving this, if, Hog is wiſe, 

% He from the. Dunghill ſtarts, —and flies... 

4 2 out before the Dog comes near him, 
| % Which 


t. 
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Thus ends political intrigue !- 


0 * T 


Which repreſents the Hear him! Hear him — 


While Hog in flight precipitate, 
Preſigures Miniſter of State, 


Whoſe conſtant Courſe it is to fly 
For Shelter to Majority |! —— 


Now nimbler Dog on Hog gains Ground. — - 
Hog doubles to eſcape from Hound ; 
From which,----moſt palpably appear. 


The ſhuffling Tricks of Miniſter !— - 8 
Dog overruns, and miſſes Prey, 
Tumbles and howls, from which you may 


Have an Idea with Preciſion, 
Of a Minority Diviſion ! 
Wing' d with freſh Spirits Hog flies faſter, . 
Triumphing in poor Dog's Diſaſter. 

He triumphs, and he flies in _— 

For Dog is at his Heels again! 
And now within his Haunch he ſtretches, 5 
And now at waggling Ear he ſnatches; 

Which ſeiz d at length, down ibi Pig, 


And thus from Hog and Dog appears 
The Power of Orators on Ears. 


And hence perhaps the Proverb might grow; 


Of having by the Ear the right Sow, 
But, John, I hope you have talen Notice 


cc. Of what in Simile a Blot is; 1 


Denominated Criticality. 


That tho' the Audience was intended, 


Vet with the Miniſter it ended? 


Now how that js, and why tis ſo, . 
I in few Words proceed to ſhow. 
| Attend, dear Johu, there is a Quality 


D 3. 
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* A Kind of captious, ſnarling Vice, 
« Which proves Men not ſo wiſe as nice. 
« You have obſerv'd within a Roof, 
«« An eager Spider ply his Woof ; 
And Jurk perdue within the Loom, 
Nor think of all-deſtroying Broom ; 

«© Wher-for the caitiff Fly his Pounces? —- 
But if *gainſt Web a Hornet bounces, 
««- Headlong to Farth.the Spider falls, 
While Hornet marks not as he crawls! — 
«Careleſs he wheels · in airy Rings, | 
* And ſhakes the Cobweb from his Wings... 
Four literary Whipper-in, 
«. To this ſame Spider is a-kin-; 
« For puny Inſects he in wait lies, 


« . But dares not meddle with the great Flere. 


« And / the Monarch of the Hive, 
* Standing on. my Prerogative, 
« Scorn Taſte, Correfneſs, and * x: 
% For Novelty and great Variety. 
« Thus have I given fufficient Reaſon . 
« To anſwer fot a worſe Mil priſion, 
And yet perhaps upon the Matter 
„J have another and a better; 


— 


Wdbicir take in ſhort: The Nation knows; ; 


« My Maxim ever was, Oppoſe !---- 

« And be the Miniſter who will, 

„ My Maxim i----Oppoſe him fil; 

For tho' to Britain neceſſary, 
« *Tis good for me that all miſcarry. 


« Excepting one; I need not name him; 


Envy herſelf would bluſh to blame him. 
* do my beſt for all the Flock; 
46 To bring them fairly to the Blk; 


1 


«: And yet I'm not like Lilburne,* he 

« Even with Limſelf cou'd not agree: 

* Bot 7, howf'er I hate the reſt, 

% Am in myſelf compleatly bleſt. 

„% Now. this ſame Hate with which 1 burn, 
Lugs me them in at every Turn”; . 
And be the vj that, or this, . 

The M-----r n&er comes amiſs. 

Cato his Speeches ſtill wou'd end: 

* With a---Carrbago eſt delend' ls. 

« But I, both fni/þ and begin 
« With railing at the Party in. 
« Tho' this is wide of my Intention; 
And this I only /ightly mention, 


* An Orator epiſadizing.--- . 

Now ſeeing. Eloquence produces . 
such weighty and important Lſer, 

* *Tt proper you: ſhqu'd be advis d. 

* In what the Science is compris d. 

„ Why juſt in this, in giving up 

„plain Senſe and Meaning for a Trope.- —— 


% Then there's another, call'd a Figure.—— 


But which the leſs, or which the bigger, 
Muſt even on. be Table lie, 
Till I conſult with Farnay! 


That. you may judge when Merit lies i nz 


* This is John Lillurne of whom it was ſaid, That had he 
been alone in the World, Lillurne would have gone to Cuffs 
with John, and John with Lilburne—by one e a greater 
Patriot than our Hero- 2 

* This Apoeope comes lucktily enough to our iero? s Relief, 
_ otherwiſe it. is hard to. ſay, what Termination he might. * 
beſtowed on che Word. 
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As only baſe mechanic Souls 


In Gardens, and a princely Seat, 


Jun clayt bis Finger on bis Noſe. 
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Next follow Metaphor and Simile, 2 
And after theſe a num'rous Family, * 
Made up of others of the ſame, 

Which I can better uſe than name; 4 


Can tell the Names of all their Tools, 
Your Metaphor, as Ancients held it, 
Is but a Simile dock'd and gelded ; - 
And ſo your Similes.of courſe 

Are ungelt, long-tail'd Metaphors !---- 


I nam'd another----what was he? 
At ſirſt?-Pſhaw 1---0---Metonymy ! : 


He is---but better an Example, 


-You know:1 call'd my Brother 7. Le, 


(Pray keep the Phraſe in your Remembrance, 
On S- a Mortgage; or Incumbrance, 
Now, John by this I underſtand 

A Man whoſe Merit lies in---Land, 


In Front, God knows how many Feet! 
Himſelf like, what we ſometimes ſee, _ 
A Louſe upon Embroidery ! 

And truly, John, the Time affords 
Enow, both Commoners and Lords, 
With whom the Figure well may ſuit, . 
O ! that it would apply to B.- te. 
When we a noble Villo ſpy, 

It raiſes Curioſity 


To know the Owner” s 8 


The lordly Owner proves an-Aſs !--- 
Now for my Brother. John, ſuppoſe --- . 


*F — 


E 
J undenſtand your H enour now, 
3 Pl bring the Morig (gage upon St---w. | gone? 


But here we mean to halt, and tay 


While John performs his Embaſly. 
A long Career wou'd break our Wind. | 
Now Reader breathe, and look behind. 
We uſe an Author's. Privilege, 5 
To lead you over Ditch and Hedge. 
O'er Hill and Dale, with Fancy ſtrolling ; LE 
And ſometimes dull and ſometimes * 5 £ ; 
| But if our Laughing Vein offend i "oY 
| Any, to ſuch we recommend „ . 
The ſqualid Prophecy of Famin c. 
. And much good may it do 'em.---Amzs. : 
«wap | 
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